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they are more mine than the rich man's if I can
appreciate them better. Collective property, dreaded
like some remote monster, is already among us in
a thousand familiar forms. When prophesied, it
alarms, in spite of the fact that we already enjoy
many of the advantages which it affords.

"The Positivists who meet in the house of
Auguste Comte, under the leadership of the
venerable Monsieur Pierre Laffitte, are in no
hurry to become Socialists. But one of them made
the judicious remark that all property springs from
a social source. Nothing could be truer, for all
property acquired by individual effort was created,
and subsists, only by the co-operation of the whole
community. And since private property springs
from a social source we neither forget its origin
nor corrupt its essence if we offer it to the com-
munity and entrust it to the State upon which it
necessarily depends. And what is the State ?"

Mademoiselle Bergeret hastened to answer that
question:

"The State, papa, is a wretched cross-grained
person sitting behind a counter-rail. You must
see that no one will want to strip himself naked
for such as he."

*c I understand," said Monsieur Bergeret with a
smile. " I have always tried to understand, and in
so doing I have wasted much precious energy. I